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MOTHER BLAMES BUSINESS

OPPORTUNITIES FOR WOMEN

FORPRESENT SOCIALUNRESt
B JULIA CHANDLER 31AISZ.

Do on lielleve that the world in

lietterad financially, morally, or
nocially bcoanne of the Tvork: of the
nameu who are engaged in

occupations otitfttde of
their homes?

In response to the invitation extended
Herald readers to give their opinions
upon this vital question, many letters
hae already been received These will
be published as space permits, and names
will be withheld where it is so re-
quested

The question has been tackled from
many angles Here is one Washington
mother's point of view:

"I am so glad. Mrs Manz, that this
subject has been brought up for discus-
sion, for it seems to me that the

number of oung women who
arc entering a business life as soon as
they are through school has a
dous meaning to the welfare of human-
ity.

"I do not believe that the world is
bettered by the work of women outside
of their homes, except in the instances
where women are totally dependent upon
their own endeavor for a livelihood or
go out to make a living for others de-

pendent on them
Training Girls for Home.

"I am training my girls to look with
dread upon working outside of their
homes, because I believe that the seeth-
ing unrest of present-da- y society is due
to the fact that the world of business
has opened wide its arms to women

"The girl who works before she is
Tiarried gets the excitement and bustle
of a business life into her blood She
becomes accustomed to independence,
and when she marries she is not satis-
fied with the monotonous round of house-
hold duties that come to eiery married
woman, she feels sensibly her dependence
upon her husband, and when friction
arises, and there is a quarrel instead of
.ner being forbearing and forgiving, she
launts the fact that she is quite able
to make a living for herself in her
husband s face. and. in many instances.
.eaes him and goes back to her busi-
ness life

"I believe woman was intended for
wifehood, motherhood, and the home, and
r perfectly agree with Mr Kemper in
his statement that she goes outside of
her own sphere when she enters busi-
ness, and I do not believe that her
presence in the business world makes
for the social, moral, or financial uplift
of the world, all things considered

(Sisacdi "X WASHINGTON' MOTHER."

TaUes Opposite VIctt.
Here is another letter, taking a differ-

ent iew of the question
' Regarding our question, 'Do you

the world is bettered, financially,
.c.' published in The Herald Monday,

the 21st instant. I do think so in the
majority of cases

Of course there are some few In-

stances where girls and women are
fimply working for frivolities, but I
do not think this condition exists in
most cases

"Most women entering business life
are forced to do so by necessitj. It is
lot alwajs a case of choice, and these
Romen work conscientiously and exert
l good influence in the offices by their
jiesence

'The men respect a woman who holds
herself well and does good work She

TWOMOREDAYSFOR,

PRIMAL ACROSTIC

When it comes to selecting advertisers
to make a primal acrostic to form the
sentence

READ THE WASHINGTON HER-
ALDS ADS the Puzzle Circle paws the
air

Or, I had better say, paws frantically
from page to page of The Washington
Herald onl to fold it up in the end
in a state of utter bewilderment

This is one of those weeks when it will
be a practical impossibility for any one
to select names of advertisers whose
initial letters, reading from top to bot-
tom, form the stipulated sentence, be-
cause throughout the pages of The Her-
ald are found so many that will fill the
bill

In the Monday and Tuesday Herald
the sentence to be formed omitted The
Washington, reading "Read The Herald's
Ads " It should ha e been "READ THE
WASHINGTON HERALD'S ADS"

If. through this mistake, any one has
submitted a list unsatisfactory to them-
selves, they may now submit another so-

lution, and they may mark It with the
time of the submission of their original
list.

Two more days remain until the clos-
ing of the contest, and, as the prizes
depend so much this week upon a chance
selection of advertisers, the last con-
testant for them stands an equal show-
ing with the very first puzzler who put
a solution over the home plate.

By the way. the first solution which
came to me this week had not a single
number correct.

And there has been little improvement
In the later ones

How about yours? J O. M.

axam
St. a

THE BUS

large nroaa snapes, as weu

tends to keep a respectful attitude in
the office among the men

"The question also arises. Are men
afraid to marry a business girl? I
should say not. On the other hand, they
prefer a business girl, as she under
stands the daily grind of office work
and will naturally have more consider-
ation of her husband's mood and
pockejtbook. The girl who stays at
home.- never working in the business
field, 'does not appreciate the trials her
husband has during the day. and there-
fore cannot sympathize with him, or be
more considerate in her demands upon
his income. Most men understand this
and prefer a girl who could help and
encourage them to one who simply is
satisfied to amuse herself in her own
way.

Business Life Good for Woman.
"Business life does not spoil a woman.

It simply makes her appreciate a home
'a great deal more and look forward to
the time when she will have one of
her own. I would like to write a rather
lengthy statement, but trust these few--

facts will help conince some people
that most business girls are well-ed- u

cated, sensible women ,

(Signed) ' BUSINESS GIRL."
What is your idea of the matter'
Write your opinion and the reason

for It clearly, and on one side of the
paper only.

Everybody is invited to answer the
question

MARQUISETTE FOR

SUMMER WRAPS

Contributes Desirable Factor
in Color Scheme.

As coverings for evening gowns, or as
contributing factors in a loely color
scheme, the evening wraps of soft silk,
marquisette, chiffon, or mousseline de sole
are to be bought if ou hae the money,
and to be made if jou hae not

There is a white marquisette wrap
trimmed with gold net A Vandjke bor-
der of net and ecru lace trims the lower
edge, a scarf of gold ret is attached to
the collar and can be converted into a
soft evening hood by drawing up a cord
on the edge.

Black marquisette is a very serviceable
fabric for the outer summer wrap It
can be braided with black soutache or
beaded in elaborate designs with white
porcelain beads Wraps of this type are
of various shapes Some are fitted, some
show high lines at the waist, others are
draped in the dclman style,
w hile the kimono type is still used.

Royal blue, cerise, empire green are
used to trim the wraps
Satin is unlined in many new models,
and cloths are shown in
white and colors, trimmed with buttons
and braid

Of course they are not warm, but they
protect the evening dresses from the
aampness and from the dust that would
ruin them Their ery beauty is an ex-
cuse for being.

THREE DELICIOUS

SUMMER SOUPS

White Mountain Soup To one level
of cold cooked rice add one ounce

of dry cheese, one cupful of vege-

table stock (liquor remaining from cook-
ing peas, cabbage, &c ), one and one-ha-

pints of hot milk, one level teaspoon
each of salt and pepper. Put these in-

gredients into a sauce pan Stir over the
fire until it boils, then remove and pour
into soup plates Beat the white of one
egg until stiff, salt lightly; with a tea-
spoon dispose the egg In little mounds on
the surface of the soup. Serve with cone
rhaped wafers

Vegetable Mulligatawny One quart of
vegetables of all kinds cut into
Cook until tender In three pints of boil-

ing water. Pass through a sieve and re-

turn to sauce pan with one tablespoon-fu- l
of rice flout one tablespoonful of

curry paste, the same of ground nuts,
juice of half a lemon, a teaspoonful of
salt, and half a teaspoonful of pepper.
Cook for twenty minutes, strain, and
serve with wafers.

Soup a la Garden One cupful of white
meat of chicken, six chopped mushrooms,
one tablespoon of minced parsley, one
carrot chopped fine, two pints of boiling
water. Cook until water Is reduced to
a pint Run through a sieve. Add one
pint of milk, two teaspoons of flour
rubbed into half a cupful of cream, a
saltspoon of salt, and a half teaspoon
of pepper. Return to the Are, reheat,
and serve. Good served cold.

mmu
Pa. Ave,

CORNER

as tne smauer ones; latest styie

Two-ton- e ready-to-we- ar

FELT HATS
$1.95

Real jaunty Soft Felt Hats. Can be bent In any shape desired.
Crown and upper brim In colors of tan, gray, blue, red. and white, wtth-blac-

underbrlm. and trimmed with black gros-gral- n silk band. Just
the right knockabout Wat for early fall wear.

AX.SO AT B1.85 Untrlmmed White Felt Hats choice of S shape;
rouing

grated

pieces

toasted

pi- -f Wipsw m .f

Patterns

Cost of This Waist in Three

MESSALINE.
3U yards of messallne, at SOc J2.60

LIEX OR FHEXCH FLANNEL.
2U yards of linen or flannel. 36 Inches wide,

at 40c JO 90
CASHMERE.

lv yards of cashmere, at $1.25 $2.36

Little Bed
THE

once lived in
THERE Japanese vil-

lage of Kato an old
man named Ninigi. He
wore a long white beard and
his clothes were the colors
of the gay dragon flies which
flitted about through the air.

He lived in the shadow of
the great Sacred Mountain
of Hakusan, whose top was
crowned with glittering
snow, and he loved this
mountain above all else, for
it seemed to talk to him
when he was lonely, and to
sympathize with him when
he was sad

TTmr Jn all hk nier Hfp Ninitri had

THE NEW RATINE

CLOTHS FOR FALL
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The Waist Pattern Illustrated To-da- y

Is an Eminently Satisfactory De-

sign for the Home Dressmaker.
season the Tilaln waist Is always for

the tailor-mad- e suit use and the of the
individual is also at ordinary times by the
of a plain bodice than an elaborate one.

The waist of is a very Important article. It
must not only suit the individual and face, It
must also be appropriate for the The use of

harmonize that the dress is a good idea,
always to make the shirt waist really a

the costume. This Is necessary, however, when the
waist is to be worn with a coat suit, it is Indis-

pensable If the waist a part of a three-piec- e

dress.
For daily at shopping, and generally

about, the waist is just as stylish if made of something
which, both in material and color, differs altogether from
the

Simple Design for General Wear.
Take, for Instance, the waist In the
illustration. This is a design which may made In

linen, very good and If a colored variety
chosen it made quite by a collar buttons
of either velvet or satin for the collar. Again,
It may be made of some the pretty French flannels,
striped,, checked, plalded, or otherwise figured, and on chilly
days will very comfortable.

Making It satin will it suitable for wear
with a handsomeer suit than will the simple woolens. Pon-
gee silk, too, is both serviceable and smart.

waist is quite having small tucks at the
shoulders In front only, and a plain closing without a
It Is so plain that any woman can cut and make It in a
morning and have a stylish waist to wear.

This waist is made pattern No. 5481, which
can had in sizes 32 to 42 inches bust measure. The pat-
tern obtained by sending 10 cents to the office of

paper.

-Time Tales
ROSE MAKER OF KATO.SfMiSsSWyS?tf MIMxMa

By EDITH

never done any manner of work. He he began to tie the soft petals to- - side of the mountain, and he smiled
just lived with nature as old gether the tiny silver threads, in his sleep as she cried with joy
Hakusan lived, and for years he had for his fingers were nimble and as he gave her the beautiful

that he might find some touch was light. At first he tied tear of dew rolled slowly
to his liking. Not that he needed them loosely, then bunching them, down her cheek and then dropped
money, but rather that he just he pulled the thread tight and sud- - upon Ninigis hand. suddenly
yearned for some denly he noticed in his hand one of awoke. The earth was as bright as
he could love, just as he loved the most beautiful things he had ever fire, and he rubbed his eyes in
watch the feathery flakes of snow seen. amazement. From somewhere over- -

wafted down from the mountain top He gazed at it in "ead he heard a beautiful voice, "Do
by the wind-Go- onto the silver lake "Yes, it was more beautiful than the " Xsinigi it is I the daughter
before his door. little gold pickerel swam up t. the Sun, the voice and then

Watching these pretty snowflakes the bank of the lake every Ninigi saw his visitor gazing down
fall was Ninigi's most favorite say, "How do you do?" at him from the roof above his door,
time and'for a whole day, ofttimes, he was even beautiful than the In a moment he had thrown

carefully study them as they vein gold just below the snow face downward upon the ground,
fell lightly onto the surface of the cap old Hakusan, which glittered hut the voice spoke again:
lake. . like fire in the brilliant morning sun. Ninigi, and show me thy

And there was something unusu-An- d the thought came him: wonderful handwdlk, and she came
ally about it for "Oh, I have at last found a gift for from the roof to his side this
sooner did they touch the water than the daughter of the sun, behind the maiden with garments of pure gold,
they were transformed into the most mountain." and with fairer face than man had
delicate pure white rose petals you In his he lay the ever looked upon before,
ever saw. precious rose tenderly upon a Into her hands Ninigi placed

But Ninigi did not know these mat of straw by the door and started roses, and. she breathed a wonderful
beautiful soft, white chips were rose making a second one. And thus he perfume into their depths. .Then,
petals there were no such things as worked, and thus he laid six times from her girdle, she took stx tiny
roses in those days. He just knew upon that mat of a beautiful brown things, and placing one down
they were beautiful and he wondered white rose. decp n each rose she said:
how he might use make some From the tiniest green bamboo I have given each flower a heart,
wonderful gift for the Goddess of shoots he made delicate stems for his so that when these beautiful petals
the Sun who lived on the other side flowers, and as he worked, he mar-sha- ll wither and fall, a new rose will
of the Mountain. V veled the beautiful things and grow in their place.

One day an extra wind blew sang loud his song, and yet, when he And soul was that for many years
thousands of little snowflakes down had finished, he knew there was atferwards, Ninigi made his beautiful
onto the surface the lake, and something lacking. roses and gave them all the daugh- -

Ninigi in his delight, ran to the water All night Ninigi pondered before ter of the sun, in her travels,
edge, and, stooping, scooped up a his hut the precious roses by scattered them broadcast every
large handful. his side, and slowly in the the corner of the Iand- - . .

"How beautiful and soft they great sun casting across the And year they wither and
were," he thought. "And how won- - lake in the early morning light beau- - fall, but from the heart of the blos-derf-

it was that the water changed tiful colors pink, yellow and scar- - soms there always grows a sweeter
them into such pretty velvet things." let, and then of a sudden he knew flower whose loveliness makes giad

Almost absent mindedly Jie reached what was lacking. the People of the land.
up over the door his humble home Eagerly he picked three of the
and pulled down a handful the roses from the mat and carried them Any amount of beadwork and alluring
silver strands of a spider's web, sing- - to the water's edge. Then into the embroidery effects are used as garniture,
ing a quaint little song all the band scarlet he dipped a pure - -

rni'crl China produces bout one-h- of the world t Mawhile. t wnjte rose, and lo, as he it, cenrnpuon of i.a,ooo.wo

A great Interest Jn
ratine for fall. There seems no
question that will considerably

by of the houses. The new
Idea Is, course, the faced
and beautiful lines two colors revers

or in plain colors plaid back
are shown.

Colors in cloaklngs are both dark and
dull. In faced materials we see
such combinations as navy blue and dark
red, shades of .Havana brown,

and beige,' dull blue and mode,
navy and Bordeaux red and Ox-

ford olive green an khaki.
The newehst ratine cloths are light

weight and thin also. first of these
cloths brought out last year were much
heavier, and were found td be clumsy,
and, therefore, were a great success.
This season's offerings are much thin
ner, and are, therefore, expected
please.

Diagonal, and .boucle weaves are both
being shown-l- a 'ratine novelties, Theae
diagonal' affect; both one and two
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Not realizing what he was doing,

the background, while the boucle knots
are In black. These materials are called
"velours de lalne," as well as "ratine."

NEWS NOTES FROM
. PARISIAN SHOPS

Cut crystal Is one of the trimming ar-

ticles strongly indicated for fall and
winter.

Tailored skirts are 'to be both gored
Vand plaited the latter In clusters near
the foot.

Many of the brightly colored new fou-

lards are veiled withvsmbko colored mous-
seline de sole. "

Paris forecasts a veritable rage for
lace lace in large design fairly smoth-
ering gowns from collar to hem.

There is a great "feeling" forfhaving
all dress accessories to match,- - even the
handbags following the fashion and the
uppers of shoes as well as the stockings.

Tailored dresses of serge and other
llgh?-weig- woolen wlH be conspicuous,
among .autumn tMhtdns.

HAVENS

occupation

wonderment.

interesting

excitement,

the petals had become a
beautiful red. Into the
bands of pink and yellow he

a plunged the other two, as if
Dy magic ne neia, aiong witn
the red, two beautifuj things,
of pink and yellow. v Ninigt
had indeed found his yearned
for occupation.

That night he again slept
outside his hut door, for the
air was clear and warm, and
beside him on the little straw
mat lay six roses, three of
pure white, and three of
beautiful color.

He dreamed a pretty
dream about the- - daughter

of the sun who lived on the other

CRETONNE SPREAD .

FOR GIRL'S ROOM

Delightfully clean and cool is a spread,
covering a young girl's white enameled
bed, which was made at home by the
young ladyjs mother from two rem-

nants of cretonne, one 4 4 yards, the
ether 3 yards In length.

The cretonne has a broad border of
lovely yellow roses and green
leaves on one side, and sprinkled over
the white surface at stated Intervals are
little garlands of blossoms and leaves.

In making the spread the longer piece
was cut in half and stitched together
on the edge without a border; then .the
border was cut i from ,'the two-ya-

length and sewed across one end of the
large 'piece, making a spread 2 2 yards
long and two yards wide, with a pretty
border across that portion which hangs
over the foot of the mattress and on
each side.

With the material from which the borj
der was cat two sofa cushions were
given fresh covers'; and asv the young1
lady's room is furnished in" yellow and
white, with a paper shQwlag yellow
rotee e cream-coiore- a grouna, me m

THE PURCHASE PRICE
By EMERSON HOUGH.

Author of ".54-4- 0 or Fight," "The Mississippi Bubble," &c.

(CopTrisht, 1911. The CcmpuiT.)

CHAPTER XXI.

The Payment.
Dr. Jamleson did not at once re-

turn to his other duties. He knew that
In this case care and skill would for a
Ions time continue in demand. Little
sleep was accorded him during his first
night. Ammonia whisky what he had.
he used to keep his patient alive; but
morning came, and Dunwody still was
living. Morphine now seemed proper to
the backwoods physician; after this had i

done Its work, so that his patient slept, !

he left the room and wandered dlscon--
tentedlv about In... ths... 0rrratv homo,.. , too ..

tired to-- wake, too strained to sleep.
"Old-ol- d It's jui old. tumbledown ruin,

that's what It is," he grumbled. "Every-
thing In sixes and sevens a man like
that and an ending like this to it all."

He had called several times before he
could get any attendance from the shift-
less blacks. These, quick to catch any
slackening In the reins of the governing
power which controlled their lives, drop-
ped back Into unreadiness and pretense
more and more each hour.

"What It needs here Is a woman."
grumbled Jamleson to himself. "All the
time, for that matter. But this one's got
to stay now, I don't care who she Is
There must be some one here to run
things for a month or two. Besides, she's
got his life in her two hands, some way.
If she left now, might as well shoot him
at once. Oh. hell' When I die, I want to
go to a womanless world. No; I don't
either:"

His decision he at last announced to
Josephine herself when finally the latter
appeared to make inquiry regarding the
sick master of Tallwoods.

"My dear girl," said he. "I am a blunt
man. not a very good doctor, maybe, and
perhaps not much of a gentleman, I don't
know never stopped to ask myself about
It. But now, anyhow, I don't know how
you happened to be here, or who you are.
or when you are going away, and I'm not
going to ask you about any of those
things. What I want to say Is this: Mr.
Donwody Is going to be a very sick man.
He hasn't got any sort of proper care
here; there's no one to run this piace, and
I can't stay here all the time myself.
Even If I did stay, all I could do would
be to gie him a dose of quinine or calo
mel once In a while, and that Isn't what.1
he needs .He needs some one to be around
and watch after things this whole placeN
is sick, as mucn as the owner of It. I
reckon you've got to help me, my dear."

She looked at him, her large, dark eyes

MENU;

HOW TO PREPARE IT

Including a Delectable Com-

pany Luncheon.

BREAKFAST.
Grape Xuts, with Cream.
Egg Shirred In Tomatoes.

Rolls. Apple and Blackberry Jelly.
Cereal Coffee.

LUNCH EOX.
(For company.)

Clam Broth.
Sauted Spring Chicken.

Creamed Potatoes.
Green Corn Custard (individual).

Muskmelon Salad. Wafers.
Lemon Milk Sherbet. Near Angels Food.

Coffee.

DINNER.
Macaroni, with Tomatoes and Cheese.

Whole Wheat Bread and Butter.
Lettuce Salad.

Charlotte Russe. Tea.

Note By this time spring chickens are
low enough" In price to be indulged In
for a company luncheon now-- and then.
The breakfast and dinner are made nour-
ishing, yet InexpensUe, so more money
may be spent in purchasing supplies for
the luncheon. If one lives near the sea-
shore clam broth will cost very little;
but If far inland substitute clear broth
or muskmelon and peach cocktail and
serve tomato salad. There should be
enough angels' food left from luncheon
to make the charlotte russe, and perhaps
cream enough to whip for the filling.

Apple and blackberry Jelly This Is
most delicious and beautiful In color. To
each peck of Astrakhan apples put three
pints of blackberries. Core the apples,
but do not pare. Cook berries and apples
with as little water as possible. Drain,
bat do not squeeze. Use as
much sugar as you have juice. Cook
the Juice twenty minutes, add the hot
sugar, and In five or ten minutes It
should be a Jelly. If made carefully it
will be clear and a wine red.

Melon and peach cocktail (original)
Cut the muskmelon and peaches into
dice; fill tall sherbet glasses, using one- -
third peaches and melon. Over
the contents of each glass put one tea-
spoonful of lemon, Juice, one tablespoon-
ful of powdered sugar, and one dessert-
spoonful of angelica. If one' has objec-
tions the angelica may be omitted, but
the mlxtui will not be so delicious.

Muskmelon salad Cut the melon into
dice and serve in the halved shells, one-ha- lf

to each person if the melons are
small; If they are large the hostess
should serve the salad from die. large
shell. Use, a French dressing and gar-
nish with green cherries.

Near food Sift together four
times one cup of sugar, one cup of pastry
flour, three teaspoonfuls of baking powder
and a little salt; add to this mixture one
cup of scalding hot milk, then 'cut and
fold in the beaten whites of two eggs- -
Turn Into an unoiied tin and bake In a
moderate oven forty-fiv- e minutes. Any
flavoring desired may be used. This re-
cipe was given me by a friend, and I do
not know where ;lt originated. It Is de
licious, almost or quite as good as the
real angels' food cake, and far more In
expensive.

Tomatoes with macaroni and cheese1
Scald one pint of cream over hot water;
add half a .pound of diced cheese and
whan It Add CUD but
tered dash of aUand paprika. Ar-
range halt a pound of cooked macaroni

slightly contracting, making neither pro-
test nor assent. He drew a long breath of
satisfaction.

"Of course you'll stay," he said, "it's
the right thing to do, and we both know
it. You don't want to kill a man. no
matter how much he desires or deserves
It. Doctors and women they sometimes
are fatal, but they don't consciously
mean to be. now, do they? We don't ask
many questions out here In these hills,
and I will never bother you. I feel
entirely free to ask you to remain at
ieast f0r a ew days or maybe weeks."

her eyes still were on his face. It was
a face fit for trust. "Very well," said
she at length quietly. "If you think it is
necessary." 4

It was thus that Josephine St. Auban
became the head of Tallwoods house-
hold. Not that week did she leave, nor
the next, nor the one thereafter. The
winter advanced, it was about to wane,
and still she remained. Slowly, the mas-
ter advanced toward recovery. Meantime,
under charge of the mistress, the house-
hold machine fell pnee more Into proper
ways. The servants learned obedience.
The plans for the work of the spring
somehow went on much as formerly.
Everywhere there became manifest the
presence of a quiet, strong, restraining
and influence.

In time the doctor became lighter in
his speech, less frequent in his visits.
"You're not going to lose that musical
leg, Dunwody," he said. "Old Ma Nature
beats all us surgeons. In time she'll fill
you in a nice new bone along there may-
be, and If you're careful you'll have two
feet for quite a while yet to come.
You've rnlned old Eleazars fiddle,
though, taking that E string! Did I ever
tell you all about that coon dog of mine
I had once?"

Dunwody at last reached the point ot
his recovery where he could grin at these
remarks; but If anything, he had grown
more grim and silent than before. Once
In a while his eyes would linger on the
face of Josephine.' Little speech of any
kind passed betwen them. There were
no callers at Tallwoods, no news came,
and apparently none went out from that
place. It might have been a fortress,
an island, a hospital, a prison, all In
one.

At length Dunwody was able safely tc
leave his room and to take up a resting
place occasionally in the large library
across the hall. Here one day by acci-
dent she met him. xte did not at first note
her coming, and she had opportunity now
carefully to regard him as he stood mood-
ily looking out over the lawn. Always a
tall man, and large, his figure had fined
down in the confinement of the last few
weeks. It seemed to her that she saw
the tinge of gray crawling a little higher
on his temples. His face was not yet
thin, yet In some way the lines ot the
mouth and jaw seemed stronger, more
deeply cut. It was a face not sullen,
yet absorbed, and above all full, now, of
a settled melancholy.

"Good mbrnlng." said he, smiling, as he
saw her. "Come in. I want to talk to
you. But please don't resume our old
argument about the compromise, and
about slavery and the rights of man.
You've been trying all these weeks when
I've been down and helpless and couldn't
either fight or run away to make me be
a Bentonite, or worse, an abolitionist
trying, haven't you? to make me an
apostate, faithless to my State, my be-
liefs, my traditions and I suppose you'd
be shrewd enough to add, faithless to
my mat .rial interests. Please don't, this
morning. I don't want subjective thought.
I don't want algebra. I don't want his-
tory or law, or medicine. I want "

She stood near the window, at some
distance removed from him, even as she
passed stopping to tidy up a disarranged
article on the tables here or there. Ha
smiled again at this. "Where Is Sally?"
he asked. "And how about your maid?"

"Some one must do these things." she
answered. 'Your servants need watch-
ing. Sally Is never where I can find her.
Jeanne I can always find but it Is with
her young man. Hector!"

He shook his head Impatiently. "It all
comes on you work like this. What could
I have done without you? But yourself,
how are you coming on? That arm of
yours has pained me "

"It ceased to trouble me some time
since The doctor says, too, that you'll
be quite well, soon. That's fine."

He nodded. "It's wonderful, isn't It?"
said he. "You did it. Without you I'd
be out there " He nodded toward the
window, beyond which the grass-grow- n

stones of the little family graveyard
might be seen. "You're wonderful."

He wheeled painfully toward her pres-
ently. "Listen. We two are alone here.
In spite of ourselves. Face to face again,
in spite of all, and well enough, now,
both of us, to go back to our firing lines
before long. We have come closer to
gether than many men and --tromen get
to be In a good many years: but we're
enemies, and apart, now. At least you-hav-e

seen me pretty much as I am a
savage not much more. I've seen you
for what you are one woman out of
hundreds, of thousands. There isn't going
to be any woman In my life, after you.
Would you mind handing me that paper,
please?"

He pas?, d the document to her opened.
"Here's - hat I meant to do If I didn't
come tfc u gh. It wasn't much. But I
am to r t : and If I had died, that was
si! I could pay. That's my last will and
testament, my dear girl. I have left you
all I have. It is a legal will. There'll
never be any codicil."

She looked at him straight "It Is not
valid." she said. "Surely you are not of
sound mind!"

He looked about him at the room, for
the first time In his memory Immacu-
lately neat. From a.dlstance there came
the sound of a contented servant's voice.
An air of rest and peace seemed In some
way to be all about him. He sighed. "I
never will be of sound mind again, I
fear.

"Make this paper valid!" he suddenly
demanded. "Give me my sound mind
too. You're given me back my body
sound."

Her lips parted In a smile sufficient to
show the row of her white and even
teeth. "You are getting well. It Is time
for me to go. As to this She handed
him back the paper folded.

"You think it's only an attempt to heal
the soreness of my conscience, don't
youT" he said after a time, shaking his
head. "It wasTbut it was more. Well,
yow can't put your image out of my
heart, anyhow. I've got that. So you're
going to leave me now? Soon? Let it
be soon. I suppose It has to come."

"My own affairs require me. There is
no possible tenure on which I could stay
hero much 'longer. Not even Jeanne '

"No," said he, at length, again in. con-
viction, shaking his head. "There isn'tany way.
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